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said to his wife: "I am joking with you. I am not angry really.
But you so often talk to me in this horrible strain, and I
have never complained. I have just gone out of your way.
Now Til tell you all about this money. This morning you were
so cantankerous that I could stand it no longer. I went to
Brother Ying, gave him a drink and then we went to see his
Lordship. By a stroke of luck his Lordship happened to be
at home. He had not gone to a party. Brother Ying was most
kind. He did his utmost with his Lordship, and I got this
money. He has promised that, when we find a house, he will
give me some more. These twelve taels are for expenses and
buying the things we need immediately."
"Now that you have this money/' his wife said, "we must
take care not to waste it. First of all, we must buy*some winter
clothes so that we shan't freeze."
"Yes," Ch'ang Chih-chieh |aid, "I was just going to
suggest that. Here are twelve taels. We can buy a few clothes
and some furniture. When we get the new house and are ready
to move in, we shall look more respectable. I don't know
how to express my appreciation of Jus Lordship's kindness.
We shall certainly have to send him an .invitation when we
get into our new house."
"We will see about that later," said his wife.
The woman asked him if he had had anything to eat.
"Yes," Ch'ang Chih-chieh said, "I-had something with his
Lordship. But, doubtless, you have not. I will take some money
and go and buy you some rice."
"Be careful you don't lose it and please come straight back."
Ch'ang Chih-chieh took a basket and went down the street.
He bought mutton at the butcher's*and rice at the rice shop.
He took them home. His wife came to the door to meet him.
"Why did you buy this piece of mutton?" she said.
"You said you had a hard life, and, really, I ought to have
killed an ox or two for you. This is but a trifling piece of meat."
Mistress Ch'ang shook her finger at him.•"You hard-
hearted thief. You still hate me. But I don't believe there is
anything you can do about it."
"Probably," said Ch'ang, "I shan't forgive you though you
call me 'Brother' and 'Darling* and ask for forgiveness a
t thousand times. I will show my authority."

